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CHAPTER 1V,
The Murder,

4! 0. “Bul, pethaps, Colonel, the body may be
11§ Jound,' suggested Mr, Wuldeck, looking into
., 'theface of Lhw othef with a blauk expression.
PS4 e possible, but not probable. The vil

Nain bas probably made his escape, and it will
‘be.lobg before be will show himsell again
- By Heovens! here he is'*' said he, aa
(he saw Robert Dewrie, apparently igoorant of
the painful circumstunces whieh the Jast hour
had disclosed, enter the shop,

The young patriol certainly appeared to be
remfticely unconcerned and ot case. Nodding
to Col. Powell, and with a word of salutativu

"."Cu Waldeck, be was sboul o pass o Lke
bagk parlor, when the oflicer placed his hand
upon his thoulder, and bautily bade him stop.

© Rubert Dewrie turned around, and with a
| seowl upon bus finely chiseled features, wos

about 1o buel bis indignation al e Culonel,
when the lalter oddressed him,

- “Robert Dewrie, your crime bay found you
out ! you—~""

“Colonel Powell, | nm nol Lo be intimidaled;
you threatened me lost vight but yuu see | do
not fear you," unernupted Robert.

“Young mon, | sccuse you of a greater

. erime even than Ureason, You pre w mur-

derer I"

“No, no, Colonel, it cannol be 1rue; do not
nocuse him,” interposed M. Waldeck,

SWhat cannot be true, Mr. Waldeek 1 ]
do not undecstand you,”" sand Bobe 55 calmly,
but with sn anxious glance of inguiry at the
goidsmath,

“He knows nothing abont it; I knew he
was innucentl—thunk God hie 131" exclaiued
Waldeck with appotenl ferveney,

|
i

j )

une

| petied ber o wix with the Jight-hearted rey-

But Waldeek was unwilling to give the
young man into the hands of jusiice, and
while they were deliberating wpon this point
Robert by a hasty movement, made his escape
from the house through the back door.

He had taken this step afier a hag'y but
thorough examinstion of bis pesition, The
disturbed state of the colony had materially
affected the administration of justice. Before
a Jury of loyslists he would have a small
ghance of his life. It was evident thal Wal-
deck was conspiring agoinst hin; even while
he was manifesting the deepest anxiety for his
safety, The goldsmitl®s denial of the fact of
lending him the woney was sufficient to con-
vince him of the existence of o deep laid plot
for his ruin.  Waldeck had a miotive, oo, in
desiring to get rid of bim, Under these cir-
cumstanocs be detérmined not lo abide the
combined sotion of conspiracy and partial
justice. Trusting, therefore, in the fulure to
redeem his nome from infamy, be made s es-
cape aud folding Lis clouk closely nround him
ke direeted hid steps oward Cambridge.

Waldeck's arguments were 5o stong that
Colonel Pow. Il yielded the claims of diy,
and permitted the young patriot i depurt uu-
molested,

CHAPTLR V.
The Disclosure.

Amelia Powell hod passed a night of the
most painful anxiety. ke sharer of her
leart’s fondest enotions hod been bamshed
from ber presence—bad been treated with the
must undisguised contempt. To her devoted
heart this was meel esuse for ouxiety. "The
luture secmend whbed of all its promised bliss
and lowned in gloomy forebodings upon her
lnightest hope.,

Her father's goy and laxurious habits eom-

elers i the saloon of fashion; but, deprived of
her ayul’s ideal, it wus distasteful in the ex-
treme, luberitiug the temperneat and dispo-
st of a meek and gentle mother, ber b o=
Hess consisied u ke most sinple enjiymeuts
of hife.  'The peacelul heaven of the firesile

Col. Powell looked with sutprise st (he
goldsmith, while something like asucer resied
upon his couniennnce,

YOI course he will deny it.  Afwr all the
poins he has taken 1o conceal the deed, be s
not lkely to inform against humself,"

“Leny what, sit?  Will you tell me the
meaning of all this 1" said the young man
with a gesture of impatience,

“Theh you do uot know your uncle has
been murdered—Dbasely, cruelly murdered 1

“Murdered ! good Heavens! no," exclamed

“ Robert. “When and where was the deed
dope 1" 3
. "This pretended iguntance will not avail
you, Hobert Dewnie. T'he evideuce already

. bbisiped, leaves not a doubt us Lo the assos-
#in,” said Col. Powell steqily,

“My God! isnt possible Luni mecused of the

1 "

. 'ql\lolﬂwgrﬁihh; Rubert, yuu van remove the
guspicion which attaches 1o vou,” mildly od-
‘ded Waldeck.

SGod is my wilness that I am eutirely inno-
eenl ' exclinmed Hober!, shrinking back at

" the herrid thought.

‘“'You net your part well, young man', re-
marked the Colonel, whose predjudives had
cunvicted the sccused, rather than he sus-
picious cirwumstances,

“Qulonel Powell, | believe you arca sol-
dlerand 0 gentlemon, Hecent events have

 unfortnnately mnde you my enemy. You
have in your raukling beart, already condemn-
ed me. Is this Just? ls ot generous! Can

" you got treat y ur foew with magnanunity "'
and lobert Dewire folded bis arms i diguified
composure, tegurding with wn cagle gaze (he
baughty man belore him.

*Robert Dewrie,' said the officer, after a
momeniary pause, it 18 true you have at-

" lempted to injure me in s vital part, but |
beur yot no walice.”

14 18 false, sir; | have never attempted 1o
injure you in any manoer. |love your daugh-
ter, but the affeation is mutual, 1 bave not
intruded mysell upon ter.'”

1t maiters not wow; [1 Las already gone
forth 1o your fellow : ilizens—ay, o your [ellow
patriots’ that you are & murdere——"

“\Which is falee, sir,'"” julerrupted Robert,
with an indignant flash of lis brght eye.

¢ an not youe judge, but the evidence
will ponmgn you 10 the gallows and au ev-
eclasting 1ulaay.”

“Nay, nay, Colonel, letus not proceed to
extremiti es with him,'* excloimed, Waldvok,
. “Would you sllow kim0 escape ! said
Col. Powell with a glauce of astou ishiment at

. the golusmith,

“ would; but let us retire to the Lback par-
Jot; the people will shortly interrupt us.'

~O] wish uot W escape,” said Robert calmly,

The three retieed to the inmer apartment |
whew an exuminatiop of the merits of 1he |
‘cave .gnswed. Rob was shown lis own
wiile, woveredl witk blood. He was horrog
‘struck.al the sight and protesied s inno-
cence. Me bad leftitin the shop sume days
befure, he gaul. He was next reminded of
the quarrel, which cerlainly tended Lo unpii-
cate him. His absence since Lhe quarnel was
thengommented ypon, Bul Lhis bhe young
gman vehemently denied, and  ap pealed 1o
Waldeck,

#Wps | notin my room ot seven o'clock
‘Bastevening, Me. Waldeck," said he,

] do nol kuow thet you were, Hobert, if

+ dhe (pct can,beshown, 1twould be greatly to
advantage,’” sad Mr, Waldeck, ina
tle and persussive tobe.

“Did you not come v, my room about that
tlime 1'* exclsimed Robert, aghost with aston-
fshment at the goldsmilk’s cool cenial.

“Not thal L remember, Hoben,'”” answered
Whideok with a soxzow ful air,

**And did you nol lgt me have & bundred
pounds 1

“Why Bobert you are demented; you bad
m: mone d “.u

#iMy God ! what ean Lhis mesn ! and the
{::? man pressed his hands on bis swimming

Robert Dewrie was overwhelmed by this
“.;P.cnd evidence of the treachery, of the
erimipal duplicity of Waldeck and for a time

he gndeavored to collect nis seattered senses,

A sudden thought ins bim with new en-

ey, and more calwly than be bad before
poigd, he examined hl:lmul for the purse
"baniled him by Mr. W on the previous
ovening: - -
4 *Heroare the puse and the money just as
: gove them Lo me, Luekily 1 have not
JMistuthed either,” and Roberl extended the
. purse toward Walleck. o

«+ *Now God b with you, Robert; this wag

O e

i exatiined the purse and recog-

of kume was more denrable than the giddy
mszes ol the dance, or the light revels of the
drawing-room. ‘T'ue routine of laslionable
digdipation to which her father was devoled,
was o monotouvus round of wisery 1o her.

Her introduction (v Rubert Dewrie had been
enbirely vecidental, She had et liim seatee-
ly a year belory, it the hovel of | overty, min-
islering to the wants of e suffering. Her
heartsympathised with his in the mission of
metey.  His manly form and handsome foce,
lighted by a2 Lright intelligent eye, now beam.
g with gentle sympathy; his modest, grace-
ful demeanor end respectiul but earmest goze
of admiration he bestowed upon her—all had
contributed to eugage her hesrt. Ere the
uame of the gentle god had heen invoked, she
toved im.  Ln her duily walks of chanty she
met him; ocensivnally e attendsd her home,
uith Bhve bearnld o uee of hie character and
pursuits, The intelligence that be was one
of the most devoted of the agitators of the day,
which she had olisined through other sour-
oes, fell heavily upon ker heart,  This would
exelude him from her father's sympathy; this
would be the divwling line between them.—
With much sympathy for the jured colonists
she could not but esteem her [nend more
ighly fur his devotion to the welfare of bis|
countsy. | here was a2 Roman virtue in his |
coufusitton which incressed ler admimiuu,l
amd appealed more sirongly t her aflections,

Varivus opportupilies for inlercourse occur-
red, and al o fitling time, Robert Dewrie Lad

of her affections. Yhe offering was not dis- |
dained, and the record of their devolivn and
theirvows was witnessed abuve,

The storm of war seemed ropidly gathering
over the colonies, and Robert Dewne f(ound
bumsell more ond more alienated fram the
sympathies and views of Col. Powell, It
was a sud thought, but his soul was 100 ele-
vated, bis patriolism toa noble, to be scduced
from hig duly even by the silken lure nf love,

The young patriol’s open heart could not
conceal entitely the joys which animated it,
and Waldeek was led 1o suspect the lact—

unfolded his Leaet, ond offered it on the almucl her sorrow; but in spite of all his exertions,

cannol know him, futher; you are prejudiced
aghinst lum,"* pleaded Amelis frum the mine
of tenderness  *her heart,

““I grieve fur you, my daughter; but recent
events have disclosed bis true charagter. 1If
hie were a different man, 1 might look with fa-
vor upon lym.'*

“Whatdo you mean, father? What recent
evenis ! Do you refer to the battle of Lexing-
ton T 1lis beart 1x true 1o hiy countey; ifhe is
at fault, it is because he hos buen nisguided,
Da pot eondemn him for that.”*

“Alas, my child, be is even worse than o
traitor to his country.”

“Do not wound me with these dark worda
Tell me all; I kwow Le 1 incapable of any
baseness.'”

“Your heart deceives you, Amelis.
man you love is amurderer "

“A murderer ! no, father, no! You wrong
him I'* and the devoted girl olagped with con-
vulsive eaurgy the land of Ler (ather.

11 is 100 trie, my child—may God be mes-
oiful to you.  Basely and cruelly Robert Dew.
rie has tuken the life of his unele.”

T'he cheek of the stricken daughter blanch.
ad, aud her frame trembled with the violence
of her emotions.  With painful effort she
mointained Ler composure winle Col* Poanell
norrated the revolting particulors of the trag-
edy at the goldsmith's, The suspicious cit-
cumstances which hed criminated her lover,
were placed in the most heart-rending minute-
ness before her, But she still fond and true
refured 1o believe any ill of him, whose hanor
and happiness were all in all to her, Withan
wward determination to cling to ham in hix
hour of penl, ss she bad when his sky bad
been compuratively brght; she heard the eon
clusion of the wmible relstion. All thiy
might hsve been the invention of his ene-
mies. I'hey might have congpired o ruin
him,  Yet with the evidence 50  palably
agoinst him she could nol reslize the danger
ul ks posibion—eould not but recognize the
posehility of fus galt,

*You see Amelin,” continued Col. Powell,
congratulating lumsell on the apparent forti-
tude with which Lis doughter had listened to
liis namtion—**you see that Robert Devwrie
even while he pressed you (0 his heart last
night wag a musderer! that his hand was
stoined with his upcle's blo 4.

0, God ! t.s bloody kand I** exclaimed she
ag the ternible incideuts of the previous night
rustied with appalling foree (o het wind, eon-
veving the irresisiible conclusion tbet her
hearts wlol wag indeed o fiend.

Her delicnte nerves, alieady strained to
Wieir ulinowt tension, could endure no more,
and she sunk faisung nio the orms of ber
fathier.

The

CHAPTER VL.
The Interview,

Notwithstanding the political excitement
that pervaded the town, the murder of the
poldsmith ersalsd a great sengation, * The eir-
cumstantial evidence which criolinated his
nephew was deemed conclusive even by the
young mon's most intimate friends. Of his
present retirement, nothing was known, and
hix escape and gubsequent abrente were re-
gorded as but an admission of guilt. DBut as
nothing further was sscertained in relation to
the young man ths excitement among the
townsmen gradually abated, snd finally cess-
el altogether,  Stll there wasone heart which
yet bled with the wound it had caused.—
Amelia Powell refused to be comfurted. Her
affection was oo deeply lackrated to bhe so
easily or speedily healed. Her father by all
the ingenuity of tendemess, sirove 1o mitigate

she rapidly declined in health and spirits.
Mr. Waldeck was a constant visitor at the
maonsion of Col. Powell,  His attentions to
Amelin were mote marked and persevering.—
Her fnthor hnd gently intimated his wish that
whie should secept the hand of the indefatiga-
ble sujtor, and the daughter with a desire 1o
plesse him, had tolerated rather than accepted
his adidresses.  To her the world seemed but
a binuk; she had nothing further to live log,
but tc make these happy around her,  Shelind
teluctantly resigued the hope of ever meeting
Robert again,  He had decerved lier as to his

By the adoption of a systew ol espionage, he
had satisficd Liwsel! that Robert Dewrie wag
e tival most oo be dresded in his conguest
of Amelia Powell's heart, On the preceding |
night he hod followed him o Queen-street, |
and teveeled to the astonished father the disa-
greenble truth, which had enabied him to sur-
prise the lovers.

Amelin, with a sad heart, had sealed her
sell in the sitling room. "The Look she held
received no share of Ler attcation.  Hermind
was overshadowed with auxicty fur her lover,
AS she wWas thus pondering hier clonded pros-
prets, her father, who had just eturned from
the goldsmizh's shop, entered the apartment.
From the events of the previous night, she ex-
petied 1o be treated with cold steruess; Lut to|
her surpnise, he preeted hee wilh even more
than usual gentleness, and imprinted a fath-
erly kiss of affection on her eheck.

“You lbok pale Wis morming, Amelia; you
are il 1" gmid Col. Powell, in n low toneof
solicitade; for whatever his fauits, whatever
thie peouliarities of his nature, he loved bis
Gau. iter, Lis only obild, with an earnest de-
vation.

“No, fother, 1 am quite well,”” replied
Amelia, and the tears gothicred in ber eyes—
her father's gentleuess lad melted her tender
heart,

“What ails you, child? Why these
tears 1" and the fund father wiped away (he
reproaching drops,”

“Forgive me, tather; forgive me that I of-
fended you last night.

“Nay, think no more of ir, Amelis, forge!
liim—he 15 unworthy of your love.”

“‘Do nol say a0, father; 1 love him fondly,
truly.'*

Colonel Powell was distressed to find that
the affair of the previous evening, which he
had interrupiéd, was not an itle firtation, as
hie bad anxiously hoped. He saw with the
deepest solicitude the inroads which a single
night of sortow bad made. Whatever hisown
projudioes ogninst the union of his daughier
wilh a hot-headed rebel, the event was now
tendered impossible by the infamy of the
young patriol, His experience of weman's
heart clearly indicated the danger of crossing
a fond and tender affection ke that of his
beloved daughter.

“I yrust, my cnild, you have not imretrieva
bly bestowed your affection upon this young
man,” said Cul. Powel), after o long pause, in
which thie painfol sealities of his doughter's
position had rapidly fitted through his wind.
Amelia made no reply,but gared with a louk
?It;ﬂgmihlu enxiely into the face of her
ather, {

You st him, Amelia muat in-
dedd; ha is atte ln"torlhr olr?ou,"‘ aid
Cal. Powell, in'a sorrow(ul tones ) .

*No, fathier, e is all that i waoly; thae

o' ‘coclusive,” said te, te-

and just. I love him for bis vittaes, for-kis

trne character, and her heart was broken Ler
affections were wrecked, Wilkout any defi-
nite purpose of accepting his hand, Amelia had
endeavored to regard without loathing, the
man to whom her father wished to unite her.
She was still true w the noble, beautiful idea
of truth and goodness wiich she had enbodied
in Lhe ehameter of her lover,  The ves @] was
broken, bat the idesl still existedin her bearl.

About four weeks afler the events related in
the preceding chapres Waldeck wus seateld
in the back patlor. It was evening, and a
Nickering light threw itsfaint rays on the hay-
gard teatures of the goldsmith,  He had grown
paler and thinner than whea we last saw him.
He was uneasy and nervons, as he attempted
witl an unsteady hand to turn the leaves of
an acenunt book.  Unable to fix his mind
upon the business which ¢laimed his atlention
lie rowe amd paced the room. But a vision of
horeor continually baunted him. At length
wearied with the tortunng presence ol his dwn
though's, he took the eandle and ascended the
stairs, As he tumed ilo the slecping apart-
men! a rustling nowe digturbed bim.

“Who's there ' ¢xclaizied o 1n a sudden
and nervous tone.

But no answer was relumed.  He searched
the passhge way without making any diseovery.
Ascnbing it o the disordered state of his
verves, be entered his room and threw him-
self upon the bed. Foran hour or more he
tossed about, but sleep came not to lim, wotil
wearied beyond the endurance of natute, he
sunk into anuneasy siumber. Even then the
terrible vison haunted him. With luullrnngl
sounds on Lis lips, he occasionally started, as
ftom fear and groaned deeply,

I he candle still bumed on the table, the
sickly flame curling round the long wick, so
that the room wus but dimly lighted.

Noiselessly the door opened, and a man
clogely enveloped in ja black eloak, entered
the chomber.  Cautiously he advaneed o the
bedside, and bent overthe slumberer.

“It is true, old man, my blow was sure,
mutlered the sleeper in disjointed phrases and
then turning on the bed he groaned heavily,.—
For a time he lay in silence, as though his
dream was ended,

The stanger listened awhile, and then|
snuffed the candle which was flickaring as if |
poing oul. Again he approuched the bedside, |
and sgain the slumberer tuened into an uneasy |
posture.

“Away, old man, awayl What if [ did
kil thee [ groaned he. ~Of, off, unhan(|
me—"" anll Waldeck started with convulsive
onergy from the bed and awoke.

He saw the form of a man; and it seemed
the waking continuation of the dream.

“OfF ! off ! man,” screpmed he, springing

possible you have dared 10 come here 1

“f haee dared ; 1 come in the dead watohes
of the night for jostice—for justice at your
hands ; deny me at your peril,” sand Robert
Dewtie for 1t w.s he who had thus intruded
iuto the chamber of the other.

“Why, Rolert, T do not understand you.'

“Understand me, villlan! not & word of

equivocalion with me. Answer mé thisques- |

tion. Where is e body of my wiele 17

“Rolert Dewria you sre pmind; thess sad
evenls have laken away your senses "

“Your subterfugey shall not avail yott.—
Here | am, hunwd down as & murderer as a
fiend; stigmatized wherever § go, and com-
[rcllcd to Lurmow in the woods, like n wild
heast—and this for your esune.*

“Dy you mean to nocuse me of the orme
Robert ' saud Waldeck, witli the mannerof
an injured moan.  “* Would you wecuse met
—me—when | have done 2verylhivg Lo shield
you from suspieiot—oud you owe me your
present safely 1"

I oeccuse you, Why did you deny our
interview on the nizht of the niurder? You
Afe Nol oy an assavsin, but » base and dos-
tardly one--a double murderer, you have ac-
cused sn innocent man,  Where is the body ¥
Tell me, ere Lairangle you,” ond the exasje-
rated young mon seized the goldsmith by the
throat with a lury which !hrestened the lteral
excoution of the threst,

“Unhand me, scoundrel, unhnnd me,** sais)
Waldeck, clisking under the pressute of 1he
others hand, and he drew from Lis packet a
shoit degger.  “Unbond me Lobert, or your
blood be upon your own head.'

A fleree strugele now ensued, i which
Robert at bay Ly the dogger, was forced 10 re-
Linguisk lils hold, altee having recelved sever-
al slight wounds,

“Now, young man, if you have anght with
me, sav itquick and leave the house or T will
consign you to the cherge of 1 itry,'* saud
Waldeok, when he had frecd sell from the
cluteh of lis desperute appunent.

I came Mr, Waldeck, [or justice. I eame
1o appeal to your seuse of hodon As §enter-
ed (s teotn, | diseovered that your sluihbers
were uncasy and Jdistutbed. | listened and
you cucfensed in your sleep the murder of your
portner, My suspieions were confinned. and
I was overwhelmned wilth indignation at the
baseness which could thus fusten the guilt of
his owa eritne upon aucther. Mr, Waldeck,
you are o murderer.'’

“1 ani rendy 1o answer Lefore a eourt of

justice,” replied VWaldeek, tremibling at the
disagrecalile intelligence. *‘But the words of
a sleepicrare not gegerslly esecumed compe-
tent iestimony,"”

“Befure Heaven I will prove your etime.”

“Why not befure & more immediate tribu-
nal 1" said Waldeck with a lubored sneer,

“It would not gvail me after you have atc-
ranged every circamslance to my dissdvantage.

I leave, you Mr, Walleok, in yeur guilt Lub po
shall meet again—as Heven is just, we sball

meel ogoin, where each shall appear as he w!"*

sai) Robert with an energy and an cloguence
which {hrilled the Llood of his listener oy he

turned (o depart,

“Stay, Robiert, I have never borne you any
ill-will; I have done all 1 could torelieve you
ftom this foul charge. Let us be friends,"
added Waldeck in n conciliatory lone.

“We never can be friends, * snswered Rob-
ert, slernly.

“IBut your partimony ie in the estate of your
uncle. ean I not muke you ¥ome advances?'’

“No! my partimony shall be claimed in due
tine,' and Roberl Dewrie iefl the room.

On the stairs Fe paused to ascertain if he
was followed. On satisfying bimsell that he
was not be Jescended (0 the back parlor,
where he seated lumself,  Hellecting upon
the gluomy prospects which sutrounded lum,
he spent Lalf an hour. Having thus nssured
bimsell that all was quiet in the house, he
found the tinder box and lighted a canidle.—
Proeeeding through the shop, ke rased (ue
trap-door and descended 10 the cellar.

The object of hig visit to the house of his
laie uncle was to obtmn, i possille any clue
which wight lead to the discovery of ihe
murdered, Everybody clsé lind supposed him
the assassin, and had taken no pains w look
further into the matter. The unaccountable
denial of Waldeek tn relation lo the inter-
view ol the night of the murler Lad s waken-
el s suspicions—had revealed o b e
plagof the murderer.  Armed with these sus-
picions e had entered the Louse on the pres-
enit occasion w esplore the premises and have
an futerview with Waldeck.

With the most minute attention he exomin-
ed every pnrt of tue celiar.  Hesaw the Llack
stains of blood, but nething else appeardd Lo
throw light upon the foul transsction. Wio
the murlerer was he alone knew, Lut there
was ol a particle of evidence W crigoinate
b, Ou the Cuustary, evety Cclrcuinstsnce,
from the quanie! o the purse, teuded W0 ctni-
nate lim.

I'be present vicit had confirmed: his  suspi-
cion of Waldeok; but as he had obiaiged
nothing by whieh he could make it appear to
otliers, bie left the Louse disappointed aid in
decp wental agouy.

CHAPTER VII.
The Necromancer,

The large number of British officets quar-
tered in Boston, ot the time of our story, ren
deted the town oge continued seeneof gaye!ias
and excilement.  Theutrical representations
were given by them in Fanedtl Hall, and
wightly the beauly and fashion of the place
eongeegated 1o jon in the mazy dance. liwps
in the concert Hall, o fortuight after the event

of the lest choapler, that u grand bail was piv-|

en by one of the most distingushed offigers of
the aruy,
and the light danece and the goy revel were
praceeiding with all the animation whicl the
tuoyant apirits of the guests conld infuse.

A few duys before, the garrison and citizens
kit Leen astoniahivd by the advent of thegreat
Rahab-ben-alie, the celebrated Persian necros
mance?, astrologer, and fortune-teller, It way
announced by the town ener that he eouid
detail o the people, with surpnsing accura-
oy, their past, present, and fulure hisiory;
that he conld predict with unermng certainty
the character, station and foriune of anseen
atd unlestd of husbands and wives ; that he
could project boroscojres, and, in fine, 1ell
anyihing the people desit=d to know. The
ofticers of the army regordel him 84 a fit sub-
jeat for mirth, and, sccotdingly, they mnde o
good use of him in the promotion. of their an-
joyments. He Lad astonished many of them
by the relation of the past ineidenig of their
lives, Uut even this fajled ‘with thesm to estab.
lish bis reputalion as o conjurar.  He waos -
vire*'t0 all the balls and parties, 8od proved
to be o decided addition lo the entetininments.

At the ball onthe present oteasion, Rakab-

1 brace geology,” continued Colunel Powell,

The clite of the town were 1here |

from 'he bed upon the form before hbm. ben:able wanone of the most prominent guests.
“'Waldeck;" said the' strutiger, ns he flung | He was dieséed an (ull Persan' costome, in-
his assai aot from him=W , 4 iyou oluding the flowing robe and theJafty hati—

white beard swept hiy cliest, ard his form was
slightly beut. He2 was a stem looking man,
his brow was wrinkled with » perpetual
frown, and ks voice hirsh and grating, exclaimed e ludy, looking at him with sur-

Among the cuests assembled were Col, Pow- |Il’|-\e-
ell, bis duughter and Waldeok., Amelia wos| “‘Spesk low and do not start. 1 am Robert
an unwilling reveler in the gay scene; devo- | Dewne—as mnogcent of the erme charged 1o
tion to her futher olone made her consent to |me, as the angels of heaven.””
join in such festivities, Ske was still beau- | “‘Robert!cas it be”and Amelw, regardless
tiful, still the belle of the town, but ber heart | of the caulion. started back.
was gloomy, and ber spiril erushed. It was | *Do not shrink from me. As God is my
only Ly a sirong effurt of the will, that she |judge, | am innocent=it shall be proved, of
eppeated not wholly indifferent 1o the gayoty | you follow my directions.” ‘
which surrounded her. Waoldeck was ss at- | ““0 will Robert, but I amso ngitated I ghall
tentive as ever, hovering near her atevery op- | expose you." -
portunity. “‘Be calm; advise your father 1o invite me

At each suspension of the dance, theastrol- |10 s house lo-morow moming. Here he
oger was in great demand.  With a mixture | comes.'
of dry humor and stern reserve in bis maaner, | *Yes, Inly," continued he, a3 the Colonel,
he related past listories, wnd predicted future | appracelied, *‘the siars role the desliny of
destivies. e hoeded not the merry peals u{llr.:mkmd. Zoroagter, Conlucivus, Foe—'"
laughiter which often folliwed his revelations; | Here e was interrupted by Colonel Powell's
his whole attention was absorbed in the prac- | good-natured rdicule. Amelin ¢id ps  the
tice of hisart.  After supper, Colonel Powell |conjurer hod requested, and be was invited
with his donghter leaning on his arm, aod fol- | to be at the mausioa the next morning with
lowed by Wal'eek, re-entered the hall which |the ealoulations concerning the ning.
was comparatively emply.  The repowped | A hale of hope was shied over the path of
necromaucer stoed near the centre of e gpa- | Amelis, and that night her prayer ascended
cious floor, with his arms folded, gazing in- |Uist Kobert mightfredeem bis promise 1o estab-
tently ol the oeiling of the room. lish his innocence!

“Let us consult the astrologer,” suggested CHAPTER VIIL
Colonel Powell, will o suiile, The Ring.

“Hy sll meuns,” sdded Waoldeck. “No!| Rahab-ben-abel, mereesbly to his appoint-
donbt he has our future destiny at Lis wongue’s | ment, was at the mansion of Col, Powell on
end,” the following worning, but the officrr had not

Amelia tacitly comsented, and the parly ap- | yet returaed frow bis customory mililury du-
| prauched the old Persmn, who deigned not 10 [(jes, Amells was slvie.
wilhdraw Lis eyes from the coiling until pd- e plars are favoralle," said the eonju-
dressed, | rer, o8 Aduelts euletcd the apariment it which

“Gome, Mr, Astrolale, let us hear your|pe hod Lesa warting. Tlhe frown thet had
snge predictions concerlig oor past uud fu- ||br1 jre. wilinkles s brow was not there, and o
tuze,” suld Col Powell. suatle, the st ke Lad been seen W indulge,

‘the old man startel, and with a profoumt 'p'..: ved uiloutl Lis long white beard as he todk
salam, askedd the officer for his band,  In Lis | her pand. Venas is o (be sscendaot,
shrill, hamh tones, be relaied 1w Col, Powell “Qh, Kolert, Rubert, are you indeed §nno-
the mcidents of s hfe.  Adwnished aod | gent of this swiv! crime 1 said Alelia, alter
chagrined to hear hus life thus minutely Joid | gn sffcctonate ks iutaioi.

Lare, he withdtew Ly hund o ““As tnpocent as you are, Amelin, whose
gented his, |gentls nature Ehiinks from the o oghts of

“Ha 't exclauned the magicion, 23 he ex- ! orime,”” replied Le; *'can you notbelicve met'*
amined the hnes, aud en cast @ picrewg | 0, y=u, Huben, but how cruelly this
glayce iuto his face. event las lacersted wmy heart,  Tbank God,

“Well, old ¢ mjuror, what do you seel” | you are inuotent; I shally I must believe you *
soid Waldeck, as ke observed the suddeustart | * s+Bless vou, Awelis; 1 eould have borne all
ol Rabab, with fortitude but your detestation,' said he

Drawing the goldsmith eloge to him, and | with a feevent pressure uf Lerband,
placing the left hond upon the cruwn of Lig|  “You nus acksowleCge (hat ke eircom-
head, while the rght 80l retained the hand | stannes very strongly uoplicate you,” added
of Walleck, he wlispeted in his ear: Amehn, with an air of Lvsitation,

“hire is Moud in ke pagt 1 “Phey do, very strangly; and | wonder not

Waldeck sprung from hiw s though bitten | 1hat eveu you should not credit them.”
by a viper. O, Hobery, 1 lheeded nothing till the

““What is the matier 1" asked Col. Powell thoughtof your Lloudy haud came lo my re-

*‘Nothing, nothing,” snawered Waldeek, | memberajee. On the veey night of the mur-
erdeavoring to sppear unconcerned, whitle his | der you memember your hand was stained
face was ghastly pale, sod Lis knees Lrembled, | with blood. Against my reason slmost, I re-

“Go on With yourstury (ken, old man, speak | fused 1o believe  you guilty, till this appalling
wo ail van hest.” Irirrumstnltcc lor ¢d me to the terrible con-

“It is all nopsense. 1 want no more of it. | glusion. But you cannot blame me §**

[t will dovery well to frighten chaldren,” | **No, Ainelin; the evidence was anongh to
said Waldeck, with a forced |augh, it have convicled a salnt, much more an erring

“* Chaldren of a large growth, I should|creature iike myself. That stain on my hand
think,” said Colonel Powell, with a suiiie.— | wis given me by Mr, W aldeck,'” and the dis-
“Come, Amelia, give lim your haud.” iguuu:-} younk man related the particatnrs of

Amelis presented her houd, and the conju- | his interview with that person on the mght of
tor ok it. Is wasa fair hand, and the old { the murder, deseribing bow Waldeck in the
man might have been excased for the gentle | darkness of the ronm had shaken hands with
pressure he bestowed upon it Turming his | him, and thus imparted the omnious staing,—
eyes from the palin he Lad for a moment res | 'Phe other partieulars, meluding his mid-night
garded with intense serutiny, he gnzed into | visit o the goldsmith, were all detailed.
ber (ace. Ameha was struck with his air|  Amelia was satisfied.  1f her affections had
and the apparcat interest with which ke view- | not prejudiced ber in bis favor, she could not
ed her. That gentle pressure of her hood | but have noticed the impressof truth which
seemed no part of the conjurer’s trade, und | was graven on his manuer, snd fixed 4w hig
lier attention was riveled upon b, stitement. She was agnin Lappy. The ter-

“Fair mawlen, I would pot remind you of | pible load which had oppressed lier heart was
hnppier days,” said he, in a lower one thon | remosed.  The trinls, the dangers, the doubt,
Le was wont to gpeak, “but you dsk the se- | that attended her future course, were all un-
crets of my ant, and you must bave them." | heededs  She was convineed of her lover's in-

_":’Jn:ak out, sir, | fenr not to hear all,” re- | nocence, nud she was happy apsin, in per-
plief Amelia, with & sinile of encouragewent, | yutung Ler affuetions to wander back into the
“You have been crossed in lave,” old ehannel. They could love ench other;

Amelia started, aud her father would have | and what if dificultics, seperation, even death
drawn her away. | awaited them, they could wtill rejoice in their

“Goon,'" suid she, o5 lier pole chieck lighted | guutual delit v,
up with o crimson tint, “‘Plivow ol this disguise, Robert; my fatber,

“Your former lover wos cast off for a ¢time | for my sake, wil nota gain spurn you,' said
of wliich he is Innoweat. CAmeia,

“Speak louder bl msn," interrupled Col. ‘ “Nay, dearest, 1 fenr your father would not
Powell, appronching acarer, give the game credencs to my statements Lthat
‘ “The future,” eontinued the oldman, heed- | {he enr of uilection has given, | must yet
 less of the interruption, *Yis boght. You will {prove wy inpocence: 1 must Lring the weal
j marty him who stands by your sule.'” wirderr 1o juslice.”
| “tdravo " shouted Colonel Powell,  “This | «aud can it be done 17
{is o most wonderful man. 1say, Mr. Rabab: | ey cnn, but | must depend upon you for
| ben-alile, do you happen to know where any (aid. Yout ring Was upon the figer of my mur-
| valuable gold mine 1§ Jocated ¢ Give me the | dered nnele. This ring must be the means. of

particulars, and you shall bave hall the prof~ | convicting him.  You must beg im to exam-

R Ndd ine the gliop more minutely; assure him kol

| ““Uut the conjurer heeded not the Calonel's | your hife i bound up in that ripg.”*

| jest. ) 1 fear I shoull wot bave the courage to

“Perhaps your list of sciences does not em- | confront’ a gingderer.”

*My life depeads npon vou. He is nota

| **Aye, the secrets of the eanth sre Knowp | cutiniug man, aud will produce the ring."”

o me," teplied the old man iu asolemn ne. | Hush, here s my fother,” said Amelia, aa

T'he music nowlsutnmoned the duncers wthe | ghe Leard the door ofiens
floor; aud Waldeek was olliged 1o Jeavelbie | The frown resumed ity sway on the conju-
| party and meet his engagements with ¢ Indy, | rer's brow, and Lie was again (be same slern,
| Phe ennjurer retited 1o a comer ol the | immovable old man, he had been it the bab)-
rroom, foliowed by Colonel Powell and his | room,

daughter, who declined in joinig in the vext | «The pelestinl soience; lndy is as old s the
dance. ) worll, The ancient kings of Persin, of Syra,

““l have losta ring, Ralab,” said Amelia | of E.ypt, all encournged i, and the must re-

with a smile, and willing to prolong the ad- | nowned men of antiquiy devoted all their tal-
| ventare, “can you tell me where 1L s’ ents o the divination p!=—"

‘‘lean, lody. 1t was a valuable ring o8| 8o, Mr. Haheb whal's-your-name, you
i well as o curjously wrought one. It belonged | gre punctual to your sppoiniment.’’ said

to yout mothen for whose sake, you esteem it | Colonel Powell, a8 the soolhsayer broke off

I more highly than i} the riches of earth,” liis sentence und wade a profound obelsance

Il do, Ldo,” exclaimed Amelin, forgeling | o him.
| in hier mterests, the jugghng trade of the man ] ““The stors always meet at appointed {imes;
who udidressed hier. | thev are my mentors "

*But where s ity old man 7** asked Colonel | «Yyu are a star youssell, pethaps,

[ Powell, torgetful as was his daughter, of the | whot of the ring!"

circnmstances of the interview, “The night way cloudy and the siats weye

1o the astonishiment of the *officer and his | hid from my vision," said the conjurer with
daugl;!{:r, Lhe n:lm]!!pxl related o)l the cir- |§1]u:eh' (_-mpi.‘“m. “when the veil is semoved
teumstances under which the nng bad been | the segret shall be revealed.*

{lost. “Bali!'* exclawned the Colonel, “But {ell

I *“The murdered man removed the ting befare | e, old tman, where you picked up the inej-
his disappearance,’ saul he, as be concluded | Jeats of my past hife!

| wonderiul statement. Hahab Lea-abel pointed upwand, but vouek-

“Where i ittheo?"” i saled no otlier reply.
] cannot tell without consulting the stars!”’ ] “No doubt of it,"” said the Colonel, with a
| ““Well, my man,, bere are the stars; look | light laugh,

{out this window and tell us allabout1t,"” said | Some futther conversation took place, after
the Colonel, reminded by this mention of a| which the astrologer toak his leave,and heeil-
tniek of the eraft, that estroiogy wos a “‘de- | Jess of e shoulings of o group of livtle vagas

Hfunct science.” i bonds, whose minds contained but little ray,

| *‘without my astrolabe!"" said the ald man, | erence for the oecult seiences, he wended hig
looking into the officer’s face with a glance so | way 1o Hanover street, in which was located
vinocentas 1o hulf couvince lum Lhat the asito- | the sanctum of his incantwtions. Here he
loger wis *‘no humbug® afer all. “l will| found a erowd of men and women who had

make a calculation to-night, and shall be able | congregated 1o ascertain the ups and downs

Lo snswer your quesiion \o-mogow."” ( which the future had in store for them. But

“Cononel Powell, a lndy in the drawing: | the astrologer, with dignified reserve, informed
roam desites (o see you,’” said a waiter o Lhe | them that Lhe sinrs wety unfaverable, and
officer. ) disminsed them without displaying any of hig

*'Come Amelia." womderiul wisdom. Seatiug himself ip o

‘I will remain here; I'm interested in bls | casy chair, he relaxed the frown, and tume

astruloger, beud g over her and speaking
n Wlni‘}v e

“Kiuw you! Good Heavens! who ar: you!™

Waoildeck pre- /|

But,

man's sttt . _ his alteation to the consideration of sublunary
“Very well, [ will rolurn 0 a muncnt,” and tings,
Col, Powell deported. ® [0 DE QUXTINURD.)



